** Disclaimer   for those who love stories of breast expansion and over 18 only please
                             This story is written only for enjoyment - any similarities to actual events,
                             or people is purely coincidental and would like to be informed of! :) **






The Breast Video Game Ever
By: Tigeras

A new video game for home gaming systems had just been released to market. A type of a Japanese Anime fighting game, not unlike others, that had finishing moves to basically kill off the opponents at the end of the best of two rounds. There was plenty of competition on the market, so the designer made all the warriors female. This attracted a majority of males to the game, but surprisingly enough, nearly an equal amount of females.

The main boss was a muscular female who blew up the losers with a tire pump until they exploded. This action brought thousands of chuckles and giggles from the players. Everything seemed fine for the first few months of the game's sale - that is, until it was mysteriously recalled rapidly by the manufacturer. They gave no explanation for it, but even doubled the purchase price as refund.

Every copy had been returned and destroyed, except one. A lone copy owned by a young teen named Susan Delanzo. She didn't know why they were recalled and didn't care about the money. By far, this game was the best she'd ever played let alone owned. She would spend days playing and each time got close to making it to the final level, but didn't quite get that far.

Finally, the first day of summer vacation came. Without school to attend, she played her game more and more. She was already planning to play her game all summer long, when she was informed by her mother that they were going to attend a family reunion in a month. Susan hated family reunions. She was always embarrassed by her mother and by her own figure compared to her cousins. She was nearly elfish in appearance: 5 feet tall, 85 lbs with long brown hair and no curves to speak of. Her mother often told her she would blossom suddenly at any time, but only heard stories of her cousins of how they were blessed when they were her age. Susan just couldn't stand it.

Susan was so angry at the thought of the reunion that she didn't realize that subconsciously, she had made it to the final level. Her eyes suddenly focused at the screen when the boss made her speech. "What?! I made it to the final level?! I just HAVE to beat it! I may never get this far again!"  The boss was a tricky woman, but Susan was just a bit slicker. She barely squeaked past the first round with a victory and easily gotten beat the second. Susan breathed a bit tensely and her pulse quickened as she was about to die, but in a quick side-stepping move, beat the boss.

Susan squealed in glee as the game asked her to put in her name for a special ending. After happily entering her name, she noticed the boss character get up and go to her victorious character and inflate her to a very large size. The character's chest swelled up bigger and bigger and on it's shirt it spelled out "Congratulations Susan!" then the letters changed "Here is your reward!"

Susan waited to see what would happen next, but nothing happened on the screen. "What?! I spend months and this is all it does?!",she mentally screamed to herself. Suddenly, she felt her shirt tighten. She was suddenly hyperventilating in fear. Susan's eyes were riveted to the screen watching the boss inflate her character bigger and bigger. The "congratulations" was soon changed to "Your prize: Susan". Susan had to tear her eyes away and looked down. Her breasts were swelling! Almost as if something was inflating them from the inside!

Soon her nonexistent breasts were replaced by a very buxom D cup and they weren't slowing down! While this probably looked normal on other women, they looked as if someone put two large honeydew melons and attached them to her chest. Amazingly, they didn't sag and they weren't that heavy. Hearing the sounds of ripping fabric, she looked to see a pair of FF cup breasts bouncing on her chest, not unlike standard basketballs, in the remains of her shirt. Not only did she experience this, but also felt a tugging from behind. She looked to see her rear had gotten shapelier as well, each cheek nearly a small soccer ball in size and shape.

She noticed the game stop and the boss wink at her. Susan smiled and removed the game. Her mother happened to come by the room and stood in shock. Susan grinned "Guess you were right, Mom, I did blossom..and it was sudden!"  Susan was determined to show herself off at the reunion, but not before doing two things. First, she locked the game up in a storage chest to give to her daughter or daughters when they came of age. Secondly, she wrote to the creator of the game: Dr. Benjamin E. Maximus. She laughed to herself, "Dr. B.E. Maximus! He did a wonderful job of making the BREAST video game ever made!"
